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AMONG THE YEZIDEES

ings. Katie restrained her by physical force. Not to
offend her, we accepted a small inlaid brass tray. But
next day, the tapestry was sent to us at the hotel. And
the Yacoubs were as a second mother and father to Katie
when I left her a few days later for the country of the
Yezidees.

PRINCIPAL  ENTRANCE TO  THE GREAT COURTYARD
OF THE  MOSQUE AT KADIMAIN

I had counted on a certain Suleiman Pashati to help
me in whatever arrangements were necessary about get-
ting into the Yezidee mountains. I sent my letters to
him, and next evening he called at the hotel. When he
came in I thought there must be some mistake. He had
been, described to me as the elder son of one of the oldest
and most old-fashioned princely families of the pure
Baghdad strain. I had vaguely expected a turbaned
prince with flowing robes and jeweled dagger, for there
are many such in Arabia who hold to the old traditions of
dress. Instead he looked like a rising young Wall Street